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PET FEARS ARE

By JOBYNA HUNTER
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\YEW YOUR TRIBAUNTE,

——

VERY ONE iz afrald of somothing.
There was never a hero who wasn't

fi eoward at heart,

up cut of your

Then sea it turn

» it for & memory.

12il and Tun.

profound

Thesa tore or less -aflactions
are the result of an attempt of !
to conquer a ridiculous fear of escalat
like Kugenme Field's
afraid” of “bugs or worms or mice” —the
I can't say I'm fond of them—but

terrify me.

gmall boy, I

I know my fears are
tever heard of anyene being burt
escalator, and yat the fear pers

yet unanalyzed. Perhaps it only recalls &
finny Chaplin film 1 saw ages ago o whicl
en escalator acted as a demon cohstacls
I cannst decide, Sem
day I shall conquer this fear snd enpac

Charlie's progresa,
prog

with gavety eny e=zeal

Probably when I am

vther wletlm will have to escort mo to an

escalator and wateh ma ride up and down,

Al present my only hops lies in & sympathetic

I muet hav
I must find ant

exchange of experiences,

They

the fear quest &tartad.

iﬂte Mayer Tries To Be Kind
n His Rough Way™

nies glatua of |

: Divi
Virtue, where K ? :

Tie, where hundreds of women lLiad been
& pressing I

RE IEOT views and whera sg

nma had

tven made {he o

rious mood,

idief?" T suked

liof lady Graturs?

o m “I like the ladies
e I always tey in mo
-&u;n 2 kind to them. Mhat’ all thc,—';
wani. e kindnesa.!

15 H er have a fear in vour life”

wldas s
hudder evera bug or some-

lered. “Well” he said

said,
rddenly like this, T can's
I ever had, though Idon's
But wait a2 min-

€5 I'm not exzctly afraid
€Y pive me a queer feeling—

ahiythine ko 4 =
Vihing like that, crawly or creepy. I don't

%
ke oy v

onakes, Mys

| ‘or Hylan doesn't exactly fear
s Ut doesn't like them,” I put down, He
"33 digy Mnitine :

Sapnointing. I had hoped he'd have 4

tigers or something lile

ively foar of

Philadelphia Jack O'Brien has had some fears, believe him!
One thing he can’t stand is harsh words,
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hat, Terhapy a hevn

all eovered with mied-

would

produce n

1zfaetory fear.

iles of a popular monthly vou 1may

read ‘ot 1 a liero, who belongs here in
New York., Ho is Colonel Willlam Hayward,

United States District Attorneyr, hevo of the

1 e in the great con-
flict G0th and proved its inetal
L be st totlie Thine

Ue Hayward rveceived the Crojix de
Guerre with gold palny and star, the Distin-

enished Serviee medal and notable eitations.
“What are

‘apiders,”

you afraid ef 77 1 asked him.

he replied promptly., “Seared o

QU

death of 'em. You see, once out West T was

Turned back

badly bitten by a lot of spiders.
] a ot of

'om had
hat was awiul

T've alwavs leen

Mayor Hylan found it hard work remembering somelhing ke was afraid of. Buf ke succeeded fnaily,

He iz afraid of snahes.

tell why, but the fear is there.

law, Dhilip Plunt, is afraid |
stand to have even a buzz near him.
This was Letter.

inus thing," eontinued
“You exn't have a veel hero wi
2 alwavs said that where there were
tan en in a resiment cach doing 100 per cont

Y the man who is afraid and still does the

TG
is the hero”
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Andre Tridon, psychoanalyst, shrugged |

shoulders when 1 asked him ahount Jeara
Heroes.

“Safety brake isa't wo
That's all,” he said. “Or the hep i af
Deing thoupht a coward. The phobins o3
that you speak ol ere, of cour
those little things that are Lu

unexplainati:*

Hivouph e
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They give him a queer fecling

Tike the £
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s 1 remern
st afraid of 2

akes, He

T don't, either.

My only foar
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vontinged D, Trig

Asaconirast tothe = Tridon

I hastened to the mus i the-
vsophizt, He bel W et i
aid that wehat wo do not legen in one

tion we must sludy again i

Lher waords, that we are ke
e believes the mem
cften recolles &

tences—he the fe 1
7 e the result of terrifving

Ve

he explained eagerly, T was

Erapswin,
phenomenon .of
pies of" liabit, as
"he cave man, for ins

a miant Deast wither

fiicient than graceful, or encared 1
e eare mi 1
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MABEL AND MYRTLE AND LADY ASTCR

By JAMES J. MONTAGUE

Seene—The Mo

Pergons of the drama!

Maobel wid Myrtle.

. ABEL—That's that Lady Astor that
got elected to Congress in London.
Myrtle—They don't heve no Con-

gress in London. Londen’s a king-

Mabel—Well, she got elected te whatever
they have.

Myrtla—TI s'pose she got elected to the royal
Tamily or somethin',

Mabel—Don’t try t3 be so funny. They got
a place gver there where they malke laws and
all, just like Congress, un’ she pot elected to it.
Myrtla—Haow could she be over here if ghe
in a congresz?  She'd have to be over
there and objeet to things, wouldn't she?

Mabel—She's come over here at the orders
of the Queen to prove that men is weaker then
women. 1 saw Whers she said that in the
papers.

Myrtle—Swell chance she's got of provin’
hat! If men was weaker than women they'd
ba bossin’ the country, wouldn't they?

Mabel—Well, that's what this now Lady
Astor wants 'emn to do, She says ag soon A=
<hiey know their sirength they'll be bosses of
everything.

Myrtle—Sounds silly to me—men stronger
{han swomen? Ja ever see Mary Pickford
elandin’ on ber hiands on a clifi and throwin’
degperadoes off railroad engines like Doug
Fairbunks?

Mabel—Well, o' course, they aln't had no
vractice yet.

Myrtle—Lotta good practice ‘il do ‘em! Just

was

Imagine yourself gettin’ in the ring
with Jack Dempsey

llustrations by MERLE JOHNSON

She says women is really runnin’ the world and men don’t know it.

imagine yourself gettin’ into the ring with this
liere Jack Dempsey an’ tryin’ to bust him on
the jaw. You could practice a thousand years
and never do that,

Mabel—Oh, well, she don’t mean just physl-
cal strength. She means they got more cour-
age., An' I see where a editor says ehe's right
about i,

Myrtle—I don't care what no editor says.
They sint got haff the courage a man's got.
Just imagine a big husky man lookin’ under
a bed to mee if they was a burglar there or
climbin’ up on the bureau when a mouse come
into the room! Women ain’t got no real cour-
age, mrn’ if they had they'd be ashamed to
show it, for the men wouldn't think they could
protect 'em an’ feel so brave when they was
around.

Mabel—That'zs Just the idea, Lady Astor

says that women is stronger Dbecause they
ltnow enough to malke the men think that the
men are stronger an’ get ewelled up and look
down on 'em an’ pity 'em and be kind to 'em.

Myrtle—That's too deep for me, I know
1 ain’t stronger than Tommy, an' if I was to
tell him I was, instead of makin’ him think T
was lookin’ up to him all the time, he might
get sore on me an’ wallop me somethin’ flerce.

Mabel—Gee, but you're dumb! You're just
provin’ what Lady Astor is tryin’ to prove
—that men are a lot of saps, and if it wasn’t
for us women handin' em the ear oil all the
tima they'd never have the nerve to be movie
actors or floor walkers or presidents or
kings or nothin'. She says women is really
runnin’ the world an’ the men don't know it

Myrtla—Well, {f women is runnin’ the
world alveady what does she want ¥ take

a vacation an' coma over here an' male ‘em
run it for?

Mabel—She wants ‘¢ (o know theyra
runnin’ it, an’ to git the credit for it an’ hold
tha jobs, and malke the money an’ all.

Myrtle—Say, look-a-here! 1 been !
for a chance to let go tha job I got for threa
years now, an' when I can find the guy that
will pay the meal checks I'm gonna do it
I'hey ain’t no London woman from Congress
going to mske me think that I oughta be
holdin’ any job, "hat’s a man's businesa.

Mabel--That's what you sey! Dut men
don't run nothin’ right. Locka the erime
wave an’ tha Velstead law, an’ tha Genoa
conference an’ everythine thev're responsible
for. Women wouldn't wish nothin' like them
on the country.

Myrtle—But I thought you said Lady Astor

said women was runnin' the world as
things is.
Mabel—Well, ehe did. Only she thinks

they're too kind hearied to the men and let
'em do a lot of foolich law-makin’ an' start
wars an' get ua all in a lotta trouble, Ehe
wants sll us women to zit into Congress an’
fix up evervthing right.

Myrtle—Well, if vou should happen to =ee
Lady Astor walkin’ down the avenue you
just say to her for me that I ain't goin’ to
run for Congress, an’ you tell her that if
there's a king, or a duke, or anything over
there that wanias s wife of a savin' dispo-
sition, and her owa halr an' complexion, and
can buy her scnis good lookin” clothes an’
he & good husband to her, he'll have a chance

1o keep one woman out o' Congress, anyway.
Coprrighty, 1835 by James J, Montague

Just figure a big husky man loohing
under a bed. A

The Lig traific ceep rear the Woolworth Building is sear<:
>¢. The smaller they are the less he likes ’em

|.‘\f’l."||. i II ~
it.” suys Ph
brained Hid 2

. makes you hinda sick. I've had to
myself and take drops. Bt swhat an
i Wull, maybe it's a kni:
» Lo see Enives. Once I saw a doet
in 4 clinic. The knife gleamed, 2
: ‘This man will be dead in fifter

Zowin!

My knees were knock:

“Another thine Ym afraid of is harsh worl
I can't stand ’em. If I think somechody
nuing to ke harsh to me I just try to v-’a‘..k- 0
of hiy way.”

ar

- at Mr. O’Brien's powerfal right, |

my {rame and clear eyes, I %

red { anybody should ever have the co
aga to be “harsh!” to hin.

The policeman was next. There he stosd

front of the Woolwerth Building, the m

stioned man in the world and one of t!
tiravesi—a hero, who not only has to answ.
the guerica of New York's army of 3
tranzients but keep Broadway traffic repula
and hetir untangle bewildersd iadies Ir
mtinely taxis,

“What are you afrald of 7" I asked in a i

tlie trafiic,

“vothing,” he maid. “Wea have to go ever;
wlhere and do our duty.”

“Yes, yes," I aaid, “but the traflic will con
heavy in a second. Hurry up and tell ma wh
you're afraid ef. You must be afraid of sor.
[ittle thing.”

“Well,” he finally confessed between wa:
ings of the majestic arm, “I'm a bit unea:
over little dogs when they bark at me. '1:.
littler they aro the more I don't like "em.”

He could not explain his fear eny more ti.
the others, but I'm sure it will do him good
get it out of his system.

What Do You Suppose Scares
a Lion Tamer? Subways

Nelther could Mabel Stark, the marvelo:
tiger tamer of Ringling’s circus, explain he
fear. She is afraid of subways. Daily s!
enters alons a cage full of fierce beasts. Sh
receives their rough caresses with no terre:
at all, but in a subway station she tremhbl .
and turns pale.

*ihe treins roaring through the tunnel ar:
womse and more terrifying than any beast .
ever met,” she sald.

The gir! reporter whom I Interviewed ne.
said thet she had never been efraid of an;
thing except rallroad yards. Ehe, too, ha
2 morbid fear of the snorting engines.

Former Senator Chauncy M. Depev
facing his elghty-eighth year with sublim
serenity and looking back over more tha
seventy years of public speaking, could nt
remember that he had ever been nfraid «
anything. “I dare say I am afraid of a 1
of things,” he said, “but for the life of m
I can't remember what they are. Fears ar.
strange things, though.” And he teold of :
woman whoso fear of cats made her clai:
voyant. “Shs could detect the presence of
one even though it were hidden from sight™
he deciared.

Last on the lis%, which was encouragin -

me mightily by this time, was the suffragis
and hers is the strangest fear of all. S&h
fears praise. In the early part of her caree
when ker e=use was not as popular as it !-
to-day, she received littla but ridicule. Sh:
hegan to feel that people wio praised he
either wanted some favor shown them ¢
were trying to weaken her by flattery. Now

at the close of a long career, when the worl'

recognizes her services and potentates deligh

to show her hopor, she fears the rewards o

hard work =2nd blanches at a kind word

Women smile at this, the only weakness the:

Lave over detected in their leader, r




